
STOP 



Early Journal Content on JSTOR, Free to Anyone in the World 

This article is one of nearly 500,000 scholarly works digitized and made freely available to everyone in 
the world by JSTOR. 

Known as the Early Journal Content, this set of works include research articles, news, letters, and other 
writings published in more than 200 of the oldest leading academic journals. The works date from the 
mid-seventeenth to the early twentieth centuries. 

We encourage people to read and share the Early Journal Content openly and to tell others that this 
resource exists. People may post this content online or redistribute in any way for non-commercial 
purposes. 

Read more about Early Journal Content at http://about.jstor.org/participate-jstor/individuals/early- 
journal-content . 



JSTOR is a digital library of academic journals, books, and primary source objects. JSTOR helps people 
discover, use, and build upon a wide range of content through a powerful research and teaching 
platform, and preserves this content for future generations. JSTOR is part of ITHAKA, a not-for-profit 
organization that also includes Ithaka S+R and Portico. For more information about JSTOR, please 
contact support@jstor.org. 



1815.] Poetry. 2? 



FOR THE NORTH-AMERICAN JOURNAL. 

Mr. Wall of West Bromwich was, many years since, land steward to J. C. Jervoise, 
Esq. a ifrge knded proprietor, in Warwickshire ; and by his vexatious and oppres- 
sive conduce, had occasioned much uneasiness among the inhabitants. Mr. C. of 
the Admiralty, then a joung man, was on a visit to the clergyman of the parish, 
and, entering into the grief of the people, wrote the following sarcastick lines. Wall 
and Mr. Jervoise were very much enraged, and offered five hundred pounds for tht 
discovery of the author. The lines have never been printed. 

MCRUS AHKNEUS EST. 

Will Shakespear of old for the pleasure of all, 

Presented a man in the shape of a Wall ; 

Our landlord, alas ! for a different plan, 

Has dressed up a Wall in the shape of a man : 

Of such rude materials, so heavy and thick, 

With a heart of hard stone and a facing of brick, 

That 'tis plain from its blundering form and its feature!, 

'Twas built by some journeyman mason of Nature's ; 

And spoilt by its master's continued neglect, 

Oppresses the land it was meant to protect. 

This Wall, this enrs'd Wall, ever since it was raised, 

With quarrels and squabbles the country has teazed, 

And its office thereby it performs with precision, 

For the grand use of walls we all know is division. 

Some people maintain that no prospect is good, 

But the varied expanse of plain water and wood ; 

Our hopes are confined, our taste is but small, 

For we only request to behold a dead Wall. 

The trees on the wall they are pleasant to see, 

Much more so to us were the Wall on the tree, 

And if to exalt it would please Mr. Jervoise, 

Any tree in the parish is much at his service. 



SUN-SET. 

Whebe is the.hand to paint in colours bright 
The vivid splendour of the western sky, 
That sparkling flood of evanescent light, 
Pure and transparent, deepening in its dye. 
Elysian bowers and isles of rest on high 



